
One even'swildered milliner martyred daughter of an interior
planter, Every State with its peculiar beauty in tU
room. : And the shears arid needles of.your Boston,
Manhattan, Philadelphia, Charleston, and -- country
tailor recognizable in the.; dress-coa- ts sprinkled all
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Napoleon hail become vey strongly attached to
his little gramlchild, the son of Hortense. and of his
brother, Louis, the King of Holland. The boy was
extremely beautiful, and developed all those noble
and spirited traits'of character which delighted the

dying love. In every way he tried to soothe and com:

fort her. and for some time they remained locked in

each others embrace. The attendant was dismissed,
aiid for ah hour they continued in this last private
Interview: Josephine, then, in the experience of an
anguish whih few hearts haye ever known, parted
forever from, the husband whom she had so long, so

fondly, and so faithfully loved. ; "

The beautiful palace of Malmaison, --which Napo-

leon had embellished with every possible attraction,
t tUa amnarnr anti pmnreSS had CaSSed HIS--

A fortnight now passed awty, during which Na-

poleon and "Josephine saw but little of each other.
Daring this time there occurred the anniversary of
the coronation and of the victory of Austerlitz" Paris
was filled with rejoicing. The bells rang their mer-

riest peals. The metropolis was refulget. with illu-

mination. In these festivities, Josephine' was com-

pelled to appear. . She knew that the sovereigns and
princes then assembled in Paris were informed of her
approaching disgrace. In all these smnds of tri-

umph she heard but the knell of her own doom. And

thr!i aAvfnl nhserver. in her moistened eye and

Emperor. Xapoleon uaa apparently ueieiwiucu
make this young prince his heir. This was so genT
crally the understanding, both in France and in Hol-

land, that Josephine was quite at her ease, and se-rp- iA

davs arain dawned upon her heart.
Early in the spring of 107, this child, upon whom

such destinies were depending, then five years of
i n.i i i ii ...:u t,ace, was seizeu suuvieui auu iuicuuv uu iuc

croup, and in a few hours died; The blow fell upon
the heart of Josephine with most appalling power.
Deep as was her grief at the loss of this child, she
was overwhelmed with uncontroiable anguish in
view of those fearful consequences which she shud-
dered to contemplate. She knew that Napoleon
loved her fondly. Bat she also knew the strength of
his ambition and that he would make any sacrifice
of his affections, which, in his view, would subserve
the interests of bis power and his glory. For three
days she shut herself up in her room, and was con
tinually bathed in tears.

The "sad intelligence was conveyed to Napoleon
when he was far from home;in the midst of the Prus-

sian campaign. He had been victorious almost mi-

raculously victorious over his enemies. He had
gained accessions of power, such as in the wildest
dreams of vouth he had hardly imagined. All op
position to his sway was now apparently crushed.
Napoleon had become the Creator of Kings, and the
proudest monarchs of Europe were constrained to do
his bidding. It was in an hour of exultation that
the mournful tidings reached him. He sat down in
siU'npp. hurisd his face in his hands, and for a long

!"
,iSll It SX&TttLttwas heard mourmunv ana

himself, aeain and acain, To whom shall I leave j

all this ?': The struggle in his mind between his
love for Josephine and his ambitious desire to found
a new dynasty, and to transmit his name and fame
to all posterity, was fearful. It was manifest in bis
pallid check,in his restless eye, in the loss of appe-

tite and of sleep. But the stern will of Bonaparte
was unrelenting in its purposes. With an energy
whieh the world has never seen surpassed, he had
chorea his part. It was the purpose of his soul the
lofty r.urnose before which everything had to bend
to acouirc the glory of making France the most il- -j,.:. p0Werfui: and happv nation earth had ever
seen r or this he was reauy to saenhee comtort.
ease a::d his sense of risrht. For this he was ready
to sunder the strongest ties of affection.

Josephine knew Napoleon. She knew the power
of his ambition. Witii almost insupportable anguish
she wept over the death of this child, upon whose
destinies her own seemed to be so fearfully blended,
and. with a trembling heart, she awaited her hus-

band's return. Mysterious hints began to till the
journals of the contemplated divorce, and of the al-

liance of Napoleon with various princesses of foreign
courts, in October, lS'jO. Napoleon returned from
Vienna, fie greeted Josephine with the greatest
kindness, but she soon perceived that his mind was
ili at ease, and that he was pondering the dreadful
question. He appeared sad and embarrassed. He
had frequent private interviews with his ministers:
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XEW AND FASIIIOXABLE
IVIIil.irJEIl'S' AliD DRESS-IVIAKII- CR

! "A rlSS SARAH JAXK TAHfiAl'T Uto f... v.T--

j-'- j. nuumui'ja itiiit-ctiuti-v announce 10 tne i..m r. onmiagtoa and surrounilini: country, that she intend hi
a ceT and sr.Iendid emporium in the private dwelling ofl

mus, --uerrcaai j aiior, next uoor Aorta of lb
Theatre, about the 15th of October, where she willkcepe
stantly on hand a full assortment of Fall ami wL
Illllijt rr embracing all the latest styles, which shehmJ

fill PTimin Jtlrtn f-- .i-nii- .- . rf it.i. .1. . . . r 1

and beauty of finish, will not be surpaedhv anrorWtu
of the kind in the country : and nothinj: trill be left nni,

i t0 Sive general satisfaction, so far as good (roods, low m

around the room black dots, that tney are, on mi

snow white gauze and satin- - landscape. ,
There will be music-- dancing, nonsense, eating, and

flirting, until 3 o'clock in the morning, and the
same things for three or four months thereafter j but
the July sun will shine unrebuked through the win-

dow shades, and find this chamber of beauty this
audience room of hotel aristocracy as tenantless as
the bar below. ' " " ;.

Although the same hotel jvas chiseled, and trow-

eled, and painted, and decorated, and peopled by the
genii of Yankee utilitarianism, there lingers about
it a deal of romantic interest ; and would it could
interest in its behalf the pen of a Leigh Hunt, (think
of the St. Charles figuring in the Indicator, on a new
series of 'Men, Women, and Books,") on a second
Laman Blanchard worthily to embody, in eloquence
of essays, truthfulness of sketch, and beauty of dic-

tion, confessions of life and character, startling and
instructive. For with the latter its every room and
vestibule is rife. The very left-behi- nd forgotten
trunks, piled in a store-roo- m to the bar hard by,
could tell a thousand wondrous talcs. From yonder
window has cast many a stranger his last look upon
busy life, and lain down on his pillow to die,
thoughts of his far off home and expecting friends
making doubly painful the last bitter hour. In this
or that room, the gambler lodger has laid his plots,
or woven hi web of cunning, which were to ruin
and ensnare those for whom parental solicitude was
vainly expended. These halls and corridors are full
of echoes and thronged with shadows echoes of
mirth: echoes of sorrow : shadows of human lite :--

their original essence and substance part of the
past, and perhaps an injunction for the present, to
remember the future.

Here is another picture, whose sharp, clear out-
lines vouch for its fidelity.

Case of Joe Stanbur?.
One of the best foundling stories we have read

since the cold weather set in, is founded in the police
corner of the Philadelphia Pcnnsylvanian, as follows :

As Mrs. Esther Stansbury, (residing in a court
running from Race below S ith.) was about to bring
a bucket of water from the hydrant last night, she
found an old basket suspended from the knob of the
front door. Putting her hand into the basket, she
felt something alive and kicking, but so enveloped in
rags that no farther discovery could be made with-
out unwrapping the object. A piece of paper, fold-
ed like a letter, lay by the side of the animated bun-
dle. Mrs. Stansbury immediately returned into the
house, and by the light of the lamp, examined the
billet. It was addressed to her husband. She tre-
mulously broke the seal and read as follows :

To Joe Stansbur if Sir : I send you the baby, which
you will please to take good care of and bring up
right, so that it may turnout to.be a better man
than its daddv. Oh Joseph ! what a slv old rase
you are : Who would think that such a staid, sober
old spindle-shank- s could be such a tearing-dow- n

sinner 1 The child is yours, you may swear to that.
Look at it. it is Joe Stansbury all over. You deceiv-
ed me shamefully. Joseph letting on to be a wid
ower but uo a father s part bv the voun one and
i ii iorgive you.

Your heart-broke- n NANCY.
P. S. Don't lei that sharp-nose- d wife of yours see

this letter. Gammon her with some kind of a story
about the baby. x.

Mr Stansbury was in the basement kitchen, quiet-
ly eating his supper, and little imagining what a
storm was brewing over his head. The door of the
kitchen was violently thrown open, and Mrs. S.'s
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From the Commercial, h iast.
-- Cape Frar and Deep Hirer Navigation Company.

The friends and stockholders of tbis improvement
wero subjected to serious apprehensions recently, by

n rumor of seeming authenticity, that great destruc-

tion was done to the work fit Smileys Falls by a

freshet in the river.
It is singular enough how such rumors can be

Cartel and gain currency. In this case it started

near the place, arid seemed to be confirmed from va-

rious sources for a number of days, and yet .Colonel

Thompson 3 note will disclose Its falsity. This gen-

tleman has just visited town, and in order to get the
truth, vc made an inquiry which drew his note. He

reports very favorably of the progress and prospects

of the work, and his business here was to hasten the
iron implements, with which to finish off the Locks.

Associate Editor . . .

l Wilmington, Dec. 27, 18.50.
- - - iu nriij Sin in answer to your lnauines. i am i

,..apw to that ,!,e injur.o our t
Cane Fear has been greatly exaggerated. The on
ly injury we have sustained, wa in carrying out a
Bmrul amount of Timber framing, which the construc-
tors had failed to pack up with stone. The loss will
not esc ied 500. Wherever the stone packing was
completed, the work has not b?cn moved in the
slightest decree. Truly you!

W..B THOMPSON."

Cm Stf.am Boats --The steamer Gladiator, Capt.
f"initr. and the WHiAington, Capt. ferret, ha t a
very severe time in the g of Sunday night; the
on- - "oln and the other returning from Charier-to-

Th Violence of the gale was greater than any within j

in the range of general experience and the succ
ful e:ieouners witn the eleiiieunts gives us the oppor-
tunity uf saying, that however some may " carp and
cavil"' at the line, we are all here proud of the
strength and of the Boats, and of the firrn-ne-i-sk- ill

and gentlemanly character of their Com- -

man Ie?-J- . Com:n:rciul of la Sjtartl'ti!.

A Curtl.
Yc. the under!' ;nol. ra50T crers on beard th

Reamer GLt-.lwtor- , which sailed from Wilmington to
Charle.-to- n on Sunday tho 22-- inst. with Jenny Lind
and suite on board, tender to Captain I. B. Smith, to
(Jeorge Morrison, chief Engineer, and to the crew
generally, our heartfelt thanks for the praiswovthy
nianner hey managed the steamer during the pas-
sage, and which was of f.n unprccedentedly tempes-tuo- u.

nature, and lasted throughout the voyage
of thirty four hours, being seventeen hours beyond

n unal period occupied ir. the trip generally.
Jenny Lind. P. T. Barnum. Signor Belletii. M.

Benediet. Joseph Burke Ee (ii-an- Smith. M. Kyle.
Isaac Smith, Frank'Icslie. Fn; I k Geor

Wood. Fn-- rick Thomas Croxon, M. Bennett. T.
(lilmore. M. Thomas, M.. Grant, M. Moulton. and
ot'scrs.

Th? iVo;;ve ol" ihe Coftou Trnlc.
Th Ie;i liui; article in the December number of

Hunt's ?dci chant's Magazine. presents a very full
ni at the same time a very clear ami comprehen

sive view of the cotton trade from 182- - to ls50. It
is copiously illustrated will statistical tables of the '

pro iuctiun. consumption, stocks and prices of cotton
io;-- each year from 1S40 to 1850, and for the r.orc

A general feeling of constraint pervaded the court. Ijeets. ana aesire tne ai.-tciuii-on oi our uu in,..
scarcely ventured to look upon his wife, as j rived at the age of forty years. I may indulgea rea- -

spirit ot my own thoughts and disposition, the cinl- -
j

dren with winch it may p.ease Providence to biess i

me. God knows what such a determination has cost ,

my heart : but there is no sacrifice whicu is above j

voice veiled out. "Stansbury. corae here, von ! a,cJ lkil:taK nan?f-ctn-re are concerned. With her hmtup ; tJe 0f frien.ls and relations residing in New York City

Up0n the feariul subject. iienever .Josephine heard i Josepnme, ner eyes nueawnn tears, witn a ianer-fa- r

t,e soun.i 0f ife approaching footsteps, the fear that j ing voice, replied :

iie Vl- - comin with the terrible announcement of! " I respond to all the sentiments of the emperor

anu nude iui, lUir.v. .u. i
ny of their happiest hours, was assigned to Josephine
tor ner iuiure rcMueutc. iiowiw. -- r .

on her a jointureofabout six hundred thousand dol-

lars a year. She was also still to retain the title and

The ensuing day, at eleven o'clock, all the house
hold of the! uilenes were assembled upon tne granu

:csico inr" in th rpst"Thiilfl. fn witness the denar- -
Bliuiviuv, ' " " ' i
ture of their beloved mistress from scenes where she
had so long been the brightest ornament, josepn-in- e

descended, veiled from head to foot. Her emo-:r,- a

wrn tnn rlppn for nttorance. and she waived an
adieu to the affectionate and weeping friends who
surrounaea ner. a ciosc-carnag- e, wjui eii uweL-s-,

was before the door. She entered it, sank back up-

on the cushions, buried her face in her handkerchief,
and left the Tuileries forever.

From the N. O. Delta.
Hotei lafe In Sew Orleans.

Set the St. Charle3 Hotel down in St. Petersburg!-- ,

vou would think it a palace. In Boston, and ten to
one you would christen it a College. In London,
and it would marvelously remind you of an exchange.

In New Orleans it is all three. A palace for crea-
ture comfort, a college for the study of human na-n- r

nrl an exchange for money and appetite. But
certainly, from the building's exterior, you would
never imagine it a hotel, unless wagishly told that it
was built by Barnum, that immortal guardian of
Tom Thumb and American godfather of Jenny Lind.
And who, according to divers of the Connecticut peo-

ple, is an intuitive architect.
Its builders were very modest men, and construct-

ed it upon an angular piece of ground, hemmed in
bv lofty stores and narrow streets, and shadowed by
neighboring balconies, and garnished with oyster sa-

loons, fruit shops, and billiard saloons ; and all in
such a way that one is as long in finding out its val-

ue to a city where fine edifices are as yet exceptions.
as was the celebrated financier, J. B , (whose
pen and parse now control its destinies,) in discover-
ing its value for investment.

Some whose critical ideas of architecture have
never yet been realized, (and probably never will
until they go to heaven,) are unable to discover the
beauty of the building. An imposing look it certain-
ly has, seen abstracted in the mind's eye, from its
neighboring masses of brick and mortar, but in its
present site is only a mammoth pearl thrown before
swine.

Apropos. Oh, City Fathers of New Orleans !

clean out the hog-pen- s around the St. Charles.
But where, in this hotel, can we study human na-

ture ?

Imprimis, in the large bar-roo- m beneath the grand
porch and reception hail, whose subterranean en-

trance from the pleasant air would impart great sat-
isfaction to a regiment of Goughites. and add new
spirits to their watery eloquence. For in it Emperor
Appetite and King Alcohol hold their court in a most
rechcre style. There, of a winter's morning, when
the snn is near meridian, or of a winter's evening,
when the damp air or chilly northers without seem
to say, - ah, apropos of sandwiches and punch. may
be seen hundreds of steady, conscientious lovers of
lunches and liquors, going or returning, or cluster-
ing by pillar and column in social merriment, listen-
ing to the play of knife and fork, and the click of
spoons in heavy tumblers, and looking at the ruby
sparkij in the polished decanters. Hungry men and
those athirst there get new appetites. Those fresh
from the gombo soup, and the ham. and the punch,
and julep, rushing back again, unable to be torment-
ed by the mere looker-o- n. Woe be to that deputy
bar-keepe- r, who in this retreat is slow of motion, or
deficient in energy, or weak in constitution. I trem-
ble to think of the juleps, and punches, and nos;s.
and srmps. and plates of fish, and game, and beef,
and loaves of bread, that I have seen appear from
side doors and vanish (like superior fireworks in old
Niblo's of a dry week.) among the waiting crowds at
the long counter ; or of the piles of dimes that each
devoted (yet willing in all his agency) bar-ketp- er

swept into the little holes to nestle in boxes, and for
aught you or I know, reader in barrels below.

These crowds appear and disappear day by day.
relentlessly eating and drinking their way (lunch-wise- )

into the early summer. Then the bar boys
breathe less short ; and punches and soup, from a
quick consumption, get into a decline. Hot water is
uncalled for, juleps and iced ale are in demand until
the sunny hours of August, when Yellow Jack comes
into town, and the room echoes to the tread of some
score or so, whom death nor disease can frighten
from the worship of the appetite: or who. secure bv
acclimation, over their elinking glasses or ice-ri- r g-i- ng

goblets, laugh at the passing terrors of the "grim
conqueror."

The crowds of last winter! where are they ?

' "Tis well we have so large a country," thought I,
asking myself the above question one September day.
as, just myself through the yellow fever ordeal, I
stood in the room. One bar-keep- er then looked sor-
rowfully over the air-tenant- ed arena before him. and
winked despondingly as he thought of last winter :
and of Tom this, and Harry that, and Ned the other,
who were now over the Alleghanies. far away, trout-fishin- g

in Nen England, or polka dancing in Sarato-
ga, or flirting at Newport. A theatre bill of the St.
Charles, three months old one of the last night of
the past season, and as yellow as though sick with
the fever hung mournfully on a side wall, an old
steamboat card, its no less sorrowful neighbor, and
an old shipping list, hard by. hanging to their rusty j

tacks, with the tenacity of autumn leaves on hickory i

bo ujrtis.
But the bar-roo- m below is a trifle!
Turn to the left in the centre room above, about

the hour of three, on a January afternoon.
Tho door opens. A hum of voices and a clash of

knives and forks, and spoons salute you stunningly.
What is the occasion ? A gala day"? A public din-
ner ?

You see frantic waiters dashing round, going and
coming darting here darting there; provisions
every where for an army, surely.

Nothing but the gentleman's ordinary of the ho-
tel ! The feeding room of three hundred individual
bachelors and exiled married ones, who call New
Orleans their home for five or six months in each
year, and for the rest hold an undefined position in
the world.

Among them, although a few old stagers to whom
Mudge and Wilson (worthy hosts, I would you knew
them reader) are fathers and mothers, and nothing
else.

Dinner over, the inner and the outer porches, and
the pavement fifteen feet below, are peopled as if by
magic, with a crowd whose toothpicks will accord in
poetry of motion with the eyes gleaming so satisfied ,

above. What! This large tooth-pickin- g crowd es-
caped from the ordinary just left? Why not ?

Very tree, there are some five and forty eating-house- s

just about: aud eat at a re?taurantand pick vour
teeth on hotel steps, is a stale Boston joke.

Or is it a winter evening, and in the ladies draw-
ing room East ? Lights of beauty, and gas. and jew-
els.

The weekly soiree of the establishment.
We have seen the bachelor lodgers in their eating,

and drinking and tooth-pickin- g ways of life: behold
now the ladies with their husbands brothers, lovers,
and a few friends from the outside city. Marvelous
collection ! The blonde from New 'England, and
the Southern planters son : the brunette from Ala-
bama or Georgia, or interior parish of Louisiana,
and the male representatives of Western trade, of
MMern manuiaciures, ot British mercantile snob-
bishness, dancing amicably vis-a-v- is in th? monoto-
nous, nntirin-- r iMaf?rllrt. . Ai.nn- - ..--1. ;,--K i t.- v ' n U1111I1 - til 111- - i 'I ittthe giddy waltz, of course. afer the usual phrase
nlnT-- r nr in tKo nT5f it... -- 1. V ,1 T ,." --. ij ?nriiuu.-- i mini uance, me Jroifca.of which an American bard, long since, despondini
ly asked

Oh, Polka, Polka pray, how come vou so
1 ve asked tea dandies, and the ten don't know.

Here, too. is modest beauty from Ohio (papa in thepork trade:) there a dashing belle, whosi T altars atSaratoga anj the Sulphur Springs are yet warm withsacrifices last summer admirers (her third win-ter at New Orleans, and no husband vet. i In yondercorner a red cheeked, hi ae-ey- ed mis from New Eng-land, (her grand parents snugly in bed the wh'Te, fn
the old homestead, and little dreaming of the-- tothem degenerate eonduet of their descendant. Orhere a proud Edith Dombey from Louisville, ( tis acity of proud women now-a-dav- s. shade of DanielBoone) a fascinating flirt from Baltimore ; ortheht- -

her pallid cheek, would have observed indications of
, . , : v..... l, . i.the secret woe wiucn was continuing uw m-ai-i, uci

habitual affability and grace never in public for one
moment forsook her. Hortense, languid and sorrow-stricke- n,

was with her mother. Eugene was also
summoned from Italy by the melancholy duty attend-
ing the divorce. His first interview was with his
mother. From the saloon he went directly to the
cabinet of Napoleon, and inquired of the emperor if
he had decided the question of a divorce trom sis
mother. Napoleon, who was most strongly attached
to Eugene, made no reply, but pressed his hand as
an expression that it was so. Eugene withdrew his
hand and said :

i; Sire ! in that case, permit me to withdraw from
your service.'

t;How!' exclaimed Napoleon sadly, "will you.
Eugene, my adopted son, leave me V

- Yes, sire," Eugene firmly replied. 11 The son of
her who is no longer empress cannot remain viceroy.
I will follow my mother into her retreat. She must j

now find her consolation in her children.'
Napoleon was not without feelings. Tears fil-

led his eyes. In a mournful voice, tremulous with
emotion, he replied.

t: Eugene, you know the stern necessity which com-

pels this measure. And will you forsake me ? Who
then should I have a son, the object of desires and
preserver of my interests who would watch over the
child when I am absent ? If I die, who will prove
fn him a father ? Who will brin him up? H ho is
to make a man of him V

Eugene was deeply affected, and taking Napoleon's
arm, they retired and conversed a long time togeth-
er. The noble Josephine, ever sacrificing her own
feelings to promote the happiness of others, urged
her son to remain the friend of Napoleon. "Ihe
emperor," she said, -- is your benefactor, your more
than father, to whom you are indebted for everything,
and to whom, therefore, you owe a boundless obedi-

ence."
The fatal day for the consummation of the divorce

at length arrived. It was the fifteenth day of Decem-

ber, eighteen hundred and nine. Napoleon had as-

sembled all the kings, princes, and princesses, who
were members of the imperial family, and also the
most illustrious officers of the empire, in the grand j

saloon of the Tuileries. Every individual present
was oppressed with the melancholy grandeur of the
occasion. Napoleon thus addressed them :

'The political interests of monarchy, the wishes
of my people, which have constantly guided my ac-

tions, require that I should transmit to an heir, in-

heriting my love for the people, the throne on which
Providence has pleaced me. For many years I have
lost all hopfs of having children by my beloved
spouse, the empress Josephine. It is this considera-
tion which induces me to sacrifice the sweetest affec- -

tions ot mv Heart, to consult oniv tnc goou oi my buu- -

soiiuuio ouji- - ut mi.iu t"us,"

ntt'u.uc tn u iuji;jt"r ranee, rar irom niiMug :uiy cuu-l- - a comprint,
have nothing to say. but in praise of the attach- -

ment and tenderness of my beloved wife, bhe has
embellished fifteen years of my life, and the rcmem- -

brance of them will be torever engraven on my heart,
She was crowned 1 y mj hand. She shall retain al
ways the rank and title of empress. Above all. let
ner never aouot my ioenngs, orregarame out as ner
best and dearest mend. '

t t i nu t r Ti

consenting to the dissolution ot a marriage which
henceforth is an obstacle to the happiness ot France,

depriving it of the blessing of being one day gov- -

erned by the descendants of that great man. evid
raised up by Providence to efface the evils Oi a ter

rible revolution, and to restore the altar, the throne,
and social order. But his marriage will, in no res-

pect, change the sentiments of my heart. The em-

peror will ever find in me his best friend. I know
what this act, commanded by policy and exalted in-

terests has cost his heart : but we both glory in the
sacrifices we make for the good of our country. I
feel elevated in giving the greatest proof of attach-
ment and devotion that was ever given upon earth."'

Such were the sentiments which were expressed in
public. But in private Josephine surrendered her-
self to the unrestrained dominion of her anguish. No
language can depict the intensity of her woe. For
six months she wept so incessantly that her eyes
were nearly blinded with grief. Upon the ensuing
day the counsel w.s again assembled in the grand
saloon to witness the legal consummation of the di-

vorce. The emperor entered the room dressed in the
imposing robes of state, but pallid, careworn and
wretched. Low tones of voice, harmonizing with the
mournful scene, filled the room. Napoleon, apart by
himself, leaned against a pillar, folded his arms up-

on his breast and. in perfect silence, apparently lost
gloomy thought, remained motionless r.s a statue,

circular table was placed in the centre of the apart-
ment, and upon this there was a writing apparatus
of gold. A vacant arm-cha- ir stood before the table.
Never did a multitude gaze upon the scaffold, the
block, or the guillotine, with more awe than the as-

sembled lords and ladies in this gorgeous saloon con-

templated these instruments of a mure dreadful exe-

cution.
At length the mournful silencft was interrupted by

the openincr of a side door, and the entrance of Jo
sephine. The pallor of death was upon her brow,
and the submission of despair nerved her into a tem-
porary calmness. She was leaning upon the arm of
Hortense. who. not possessing the fortitude of her
mother, was entirely unable to control her feelings.
but. immediately upon entering the room burst into j

tears, and continued sobbing most convulsively. The I

whole assembly rose upon the entrance of Josephine : j

all were moved to tears. With thai grace which I

ever distinguished her movements, she advanced, si- - j

lently to the seat provided for her. Sitting down. ;

and leaning her forehead upon her hand, she listened j

to the reading of the act ofseparation. Nothing dis- - j

turned the silence of the scene but the sobbings ofl
Hortense, blended with the mournful tones of the j

reader's voice. Eugene, in the meantime, had taken j

position by his mother ssnJe. Silent tears were
trickling down the cheeks of the empress.

As soon as the reading of the act of separation was
finished, Josephine for a moment pressed her hand-
kerchief to her weeping eyes, and then rising, in
clear and musical, but tremulous tones, pronounced
the oath of acceptance. She then sat down, took the

i a; - i i, a j i it. ... '" '
sundered the dearest hones1 and the fondest ties wuich
human hearts can feel. Poor Eugene could endure
this language no longer. His brain reeled, his heart
ceased to beat, and he fell lifeless upon the floor.
Josephine and Hortense retired with the attendants.
who bore out the insensible furm of the affectionate !

on ana broiher. It was a nttmg termination of tins
mournful but sublime tragedy.

piUt the anuih of the day was not yet over. Jo--
?crhiae? half Seiirio'us with grief, had another scene
criM r.o,-fii- f.i r,.i;j t'r--in-- tn t.i'.-Ir.- .. r 1li''l. ('lUltnu I,.' - ia.l-'Lmi- . liA lrk..J UUtll
ai;ou Gf h;m who hail been heT husband. Josephine
remained in her chamber in heart-rendin- g, speech- -

11 r t nnTH r t i n.iii" in cn.'.n or..-.i.-o- -. n: i,a (i.,;.' a f lT. nlA Tha cuM "i

Wrflf..Kp.l hA "net. nlma-- l .ba Tl. ,
I ' - piuv-- u tit lAc I All i.i V ti 1.1 JU

which hc had ejecte!i b;s mo?t fa;tbful and devote-- i

wife, aiul tuQ attendant was on the point of leaving
the room, when the private door of his apartment
was slowly opened, and Josephine tremblingly enter-
ed. Her eyes were swollen with grief : her hair dis-
hevelled and she appeared in all the dishabille of un-
utterable anguish. She tottered into the "middle of
the room and approached the bed then irresolute-
ly stopping, she burst into a fl od ot tears. A feel-
ing of delicacy seemed for a moment to have arres-
ted her steps a consciousness that now she had no
right to enter the chamber of Napoleon hut in an-
other moment all the bent up love of her heart burst
forth, and, forgetting everything, she threw herself
upon the bed. clasped her arms around Napoleon's
neck, and exclaiming, My husband ! my husband P"
sobbed as though her heart were breaking. The im-
perial spirit of Napoleon was for the moment entire-
ly vanquished, and he also wept almost convulsively.
He assured Josephine of his love, of ardent and un--

it nnrivr. i(inV(i t f) f lhf very sirrht ot one lie nad i

loved so well might cause him to waver in his firm
parpo-o- . Josephine was in a state of the most fever-- !

ish solicitu.Ie. and vet was compelled to appear calm
and unconstrained. As vet she had onlv some fore-- !

fjo'iinjrs ol her unpenning aocm. ne waTcnea. witn j

most excited apnrehensi.-ns- . every movement ot the i oi
emperor's evo, every intonation ol his voice, everv U
sentimcnt he uttered. Each day some new and
trivial indication confirmed her fears. Her husband
became more reserved absented himself from her ;

snc-ot- : the private ac ess between their apartments !

was closed : he now seldom entered her room, and I

whenever he did so he invariably knocked. And vet I

tlot one word had passed between him
.

and Josephine
f

sepa; at ion. immediately i.-e-d such violent r.alr.ita-- 1 m
tion of the heart that it was with the utmost diiEcul-- !

ty that she could tr.tter across the even when by
si'r.novfiiw h.-r.- r nv pjiinn'' acainsi the walls and
catching: at the articles furniture. lv

The months of October and November passed
and while the emperor was discussing with his

cab-pe- t the alliance into which he should enter, he
had not summoned courage to break the subject to
Joserddne. The evidence is indubitable that he ex- -

perieneed intense anguish in view of the separation
K:t4. .IT .1 vwif Inlliion(rt Inc iwin will. . f r ciriin-- n

11.1 ItUJ Ulll 111UIVIJ1A10X1V'1I Ill IU 11 Ulll
1 f , ., 1 ilus purpose, i oc gicinucui oi ma uuiif. uiui toe mag-

nitude of his power, were now such that there was
not a royal family in Europe which would not have
felt honored in conferring upon him a bride. It was
at first contemplated that he should marry some
princess of the Bourbon family, and thus add to the
stability of his throne by conciliating the royalists of
France. A princess of Saxony was proposed. Some
weighty considerations urged an alliance with the
majestic empire of Russia, and some advances were
made to the court of St. Petersburg, having in view

sister of the Emperor Alexander. It was at length
decided that proposals should be made to thy court
of Vienna, for Maria Louise, daughter of the Empe-
ror of Austria.

At last the fatal day arrived for the announcement
to Josephine. It was the last day of November. 1800. in

The emperor and empress dined at Fontainbleau A

alone. 8hc seems to have had a presentiment that
her doom was sealed, for all that day she had been
in her retired apartment weeping bitterly. As the
dinner hour approached, she bathed her swollen eyes
and tried to regain composure. 1 hey sat down at
the table in silence. Napoleon did not speak. Jo-

sephine tould not trust her voice to utter a word.
Neither of them even feigned to cat. Course after
course was brought in and removed untouched. A
mortal paleness revealed the anguish of each heart.
Napoleon, in his embarrassment, mechanically, ami
apparently unconsciously, kpt striking the edge of
his glass with his knife, while lost in thought. A
more melancholy meal was probably never witnessed.
The attendants around the table caught the infec-
tion, and gazed in motionless silence. At last the
ceremony of dinner was over, the attendants were
dismissed, and Napoleon and Josephine were alone.
Another moment of most painful silence ensued,
when the emperor, pale as death, and trembling in
every nerve, arose and approached Josephine, lie
took nr nana, ana. placing it upon ins neart. said :

"Josephine! inr own good Josephine ! you know
how 1 have loved you. It is to you abne that I owe
the few moments of happiness I have known in this
world. Josephine! my destiny is stronger than my a

will. My dearest affections must yield to the inter-cst- s

uf France.""
Josephine's brain reeled : her blood ceased to c;r-- 1

eulate ; she fainted and fell lifeless unoa the floor, j

.anuieon. aiarinea, tarew open tne uoor ot tne sa- -
loon and called for help. Attendants from theante- -
room lmiYOviolfM v ntirf.i A n nr. !.---) r fnnir n hruin"

trom the mantle, and. uttering not a word, but nal i

and trembling, r.ijti one-- to the Count d Beaumont
to take the empress in his arms, he was still un-
conscious of everything, but began to murmur in
tones of anguish. -- Oh. no! you cannot surcdy do it.
You would not kill me !"

The emperor led the way through a dark passage I

to the private staircase wnieh conducted to the apart-- !
inent of the empre. The agitation of Napoleon j

seemed now to increase. - lie uttered some tv9iiPr0r.il, , , , J f I' I

HMuencw a"""- - l " una omnng ;

!
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assisted, he gave the light to an attend itanr. and. sun- -
porting her limbs himself, they reaehe tl tiie UOOr Ot. . .-t 1 . V- 1 il j. ,
uer wa-nK.- ia apoieon men, QIsm:ssmg ins male
rfciiviiv4ii. i.iii vcjruinc uuii Uv-i- . ranj j

for her waiting women. He hung over her with an
expression of the most intense aBection and anxiety
until she began to revive. But tho moment con-
sciousness seemed returning, he left the room. Na-
poleon did not even throw himself upon his bed that
night. " He paced the floor until the dawn of the
morning. The royal surgeon. Corvisart passed the
night at the beside of the empress. Every hour the
resess. fet UIirelenting emperor stalled at her door
to inquire concerning her situation.

t: On recovering from my swoon," says Josephine.
"I perceived that Corvisart was in attendance, and
my poor daughter Hortense weeping over me. No!
no ! I cannot describe the horror of my situation du-
ring that night. Even the interest he affected to
take in my suSrings seemed tome additional cruel-
ty. How much reason had I to dread becoming an"
empress !"' " v

. -

villain here's a mess for you!'
Mansbury hastily wiped his mouth and obeyed the
summons. - Don't you want to see Nancy the
heart-broke- n Nancy ?" cried Mrs. Stansbury,' when
her guilty husband hobbled up into the "room.

Nancy ! what Nancy's that 1" said the sly old rogue
in well-feigne- d perplexity. Nancy, the
mother of this baby thaVs been hung up at your
door, Mr. Stansbury! Oh. you look mighty inno-
cent : but just read that letter, and then looked in
that basket. Don't be afraid, it won't bite, it's got
no teeth, poor thing ! You'll know it. for. as your
hussy says, it is just like you all over. Please good-
ness. I'll expose you before everybody.'

In less than five minutes Mrs. Stansbury had col-
lected a room full of spectators, (half the inhabi-
tants of the Court.) to witness the process of urrwran-pin- g

the baby. Anxious expectation sat on every
countenance, as the jealous lady tore away rag after
rag from the body of the foundling, the vigorous
movements of which astonished everybody. -- It is
full of the devil already." said Mrs. S.: - that shows
it is hi you'll soon see that it is like him in every-
thing."' At last, all the swaddling clothes being re-
moved, out jumped the baby, and made its escape
through the open door. It was a ?ig tom-ca- t!

"What ark Birds good for?" The American
Agriculturist for December, in answer, to this in-

quiry, relate the following anecdotes :
- In connection with this subject, we will give an

anecdote related to us last winter by Gov. Aiken, of
South Carolina, of the rice birds. These little crea-
tures gather around the rice fields at harvest time in
countless myriads, and of course consume considera-
ble grain. Some years ago it was 'determined to
make war upon them, and drive them out of the
country, and the measure was in some degree suc-
cessful, so far as getting rid of the birds. What
are birds good for ?" The rice planter soon found
out : for with the decrease r f birds, the worms in-
creased so rapidly that, instead of a few scattering
grains to feed the bird, the whole crop was demand-
ed to fill the insatiable maw of the army that came
to consume every young shoi t as fast as thev sprung
from the ground. Most undoubtedly the birds were
invited back again with a hearty welcome. Bice
cannot be cultivated without their'assistance.

" A few years ago the blackbirds in the northern
part of Indiana were considered a grievous nuisance to
the farmer. Whole field of oats were sometimes
destroyed, and the depredations upon late corn were
greater than can be believed, if told. The farmerssow-e- d

and the birds reaped. He scolded and they twit-
tered. Occasionally a charge of shot brought down
a score, but made no more impression upon the great
sea of birds than the removal of a single bucket of
water from the great salt puddle. A few years later
every green thing on the land seemed destined to
destruction by the army worm. Man was powerless
a worm among worms. But his best friend, the ha-
ted blackbirds, came to his reliefjust in time to save
when all seemed lost. No human aid could have
helped him. How thankful should man be that God
has given him for his companions and fellow-laborer- s,

in the cultivation of the earth, these lovely birds.
The laborer is worthy of his hire.' Why" should

we grudge the little moiety claimed bv the busy lit-
tle fellows which fellows the plow, and snatched the
worm away from the seed, that it might produce

,iuj uui au?ie.'i;ince : '.no uonest man
would cheat a bird of his spring and summer's
work. "

A Portrait. I met the queen of snuff-taker- s in
the street yesterday, and wished very much that
every beginner in that filthy habit could hare seen
her likewise. She was the very embodiment, the
very qnintescer.ee of snuff! A walking snuffblad-der- !She looked as if she had been snuffing stuff-
ing and snuffing, sin" every nook, crook and therein
in her dried-u- p carcass was full to repletion. Yes
every pore in her shrivelled skin was loaded, cram-med, jammed with the dirty powder, till it couldhold no more ! Then, at the extreme point of hersharp pointed nose hung, tremblingly, a drop! nota oew-dro- p but such a drop! The strength andsubstance of more than ten pounds, avoirdupois, ofMaccaboy was concentrated in that dreadful drop!ihe odor thereof impregnated the air of the wholeneighborhood round about her, so that two dozenmen, women and children fell to sneezing thereat'
i ea, verily, the very cats and dogs caught the titil-latio- n

one old towser lost tWO tooth Oml
during the operation, besides getting

.
a kink-ou-t ofhie roil n Vt li.., "uuiwurauuussnezea on Doth their ears!' I "r n & 1 I - L. 1.3--urup i it wuuui tincture the whole waters of

--naacuuseus pay i ; Cymox.

To Keep Apples. Wipe 'dryevery apple with acloth, and see that no blemished r.neVare left among
I,.?'- "3ToreHJ,a ver--

v dry tiS&t barrel, andwith dry pebble, "These willthe damp the; npplc-,- - Then put in the fr3t;
tar. taking care to have a thick rim of
fflwffc thc barrel remain "uS
Zlmj a "PPfcf of the best

; nlil amajs ut: rrjarcu 10 nave anyir.iEg in uer just mult m

ordered from thence at the shortest Eotice.
Sept. 27, 1S30

Dry Goods, Groceries, tVc,

NLV AND CHEAP GOODS- -

rT,t subserioer having taken the Store on Marktt-r.- t'

L recently oceapied Lv Mr. Owe. Holmes, liaskitiv
ed with a large and well selected stock of Staple i)

Goods; Grcceiles; Haitlwarr; Provisions : Cmkn
antl HalIow-m- r; lioota ai:d ; hoes ; rionghd.4
ins goo.as arc new, ana liave been pnrehased by hmsi
the Northern Ciiics low for cash, end will be soU!r

rate3 lor cash or to punctual customers. KisA

consists in part of
Sattinet; Kentucky Jeans: CaFslmeres: Flans Ft

kc-ts-; Kerseys; Calicoes: bleached and unbleached b!ir
and Shirtings; Osnabnrgs; Silk and Cotton llacditrm.
Shawls; Hosiery, &c.

Brown, loaf, and crushed Sugar; Molasses: Coffer: T

Soap and Candles; Tobacco and Snuff: Flour, in fcarrtl:
half barrels: Bacon and Pork; Whiskey: Rnm; Brandt, t

.Aio, a general assortment ot Hardware and lewti
Crockery; IloHow-ware- : Boots and Shoes: lion h?. Ice.

ZENO 11. OiiEESE
llmington, :. C, Oct. 13, 1S50 6--t

Tl'sT Received and Frcsli. 100 bags eitra Flour;
i O 25 packages new hnll Buckwheat:

lbs. soft shelled Almonds;
M boxes fresh Kaisms; 1 bid. fresh Curriti
10 " " Citron:

500 dox. jars Pickles, just received froia V. Uodttd
it Co.;

50 boxes Burt's Boston Crackers;
10 kegs Goshen Butter;

And a full assortment of all article? in the Groecrtli
For sale cheap, by HOWARD & Pli'DEX

BAKEItY AND GROCERY STORE
"

subscriber respectfully informs the inhabitaotf

Wilmington, that hc has returned from the Xortb.

opened a store under the residence ofMr. Love, corrtrsfFrn- -

and Mulberry-sts-., and will keep constantly on hand W'1

supply oi ramiijr urofmrt ana i oncefionaryi -- "

the very best material for Baking Bread, Enttrr El1
trcrktrs, Pies, and Cake of various kinds, tr'0
of C:ltPS ran rr.1. tr nrAcr art I th shnrt??t tOtlCt

lie hopes from the experience he has had in thebus'MsM'
ne win be able to give satisfaction. Uis artaaanu"- -
can also be obtained from Mr. Peteh. Smith's, on A

St., near Ir. W ilkinson's. He invites the patronaw oi u

citizens of Wilujicrtoa. J. D. MEKWJ
-- Nov. 14. ISTk)

firvnnTE n--.. w.,r ctartb. Fmi
,,cugai, v.i.Tn.t.f, - cO Flour, Butter. Lard, Pickles. PreserreJ, Catnips,

T.ih-if- .nn(r lwv. n:- - rn,l FrnJf. i""1

KirPL-.r-S Vol'!. 11,-- 7 L r r.orJii. Oantir Mg'i

T, T -- ".r-J 111 ' t- - r.!n HuW. nt

v uiow are, juats, 1 wine, &c.
retail at tho lowest prices, bv liONVMlIbDh

Self, if
TJLOl GHS, PIool... Now laadiBg.

Brewster: 12 o. I U Ploughs; cVtjPWii
Also, Mould Boards, Ears, and Points eSsale bv

ItiAKS. aisoried brMds- - rr .100,000 Cigars,c HOWARD t Ydt
TCST KeetlveU. 300 psiir Negro Brogaas;

& it.-'.T-t. And?
assortment of Women, Misses, and Boy .

by Z. Ii. UKtt.- -

Iteeclved. 2 bbls. No. 1 Macketvl:JUST 'Xo. 1 Mackerel; 4q.12 bags Buckwheat; 4 lb!s. OruM

6 boxes Adamantine Candles;
3 bbls. Mrs. Miller's Scuff. For sale 1 rjVE.

2 TT

pi ARDE5 SeedJust received per Bri? WT
A large assortment of Hzldous now, t.- -cr

Seed, warranted fresh. For sale i r . jpptTT.

BrarS15!!-"- - '

Rectlved RSid For SaIcJCST urkins best Dairy Butter;
5 bbls. Irish ToMtocs;

250 lbs. Codfish; .4 i :d- -'
5 bbls. Apple s; 3

2 hhds. best Sugar; 8 rvi7,
5 bbls. Itum. CRAFT U (A

Dec. 2J

LIST OP ELASK- -
County Court Writs;
superior ao. ao
Cwunty Court Subpoenas; t Coiir :

Superior do. do.
County Court Fi. Fa.; 0tie?-- ?

Superior do. " do. I,'r.-n- t

County Coart Sci. Fa.; i Writs cf
Superior do. do.
Apprentice Indentures;
Letters of Administration; Ca :

. Jf , .

County and Superior Courts f co-- . -- "VKe-: v.

Witness and Juror Tickets: ;tjsn5iS"; f F ffi

XoticestoTaxListKeeeiTers:'-b-Y..- a

Commission tp take Deposiuo!i ua. it.Jf;
Countv Court Execution; . L. ... .ii1',..Magistrate's do.
Car-iAai- l Tie srondtrdTin; A
Ori-.ii-- a K?ara fo.

Peace, State! and Civil Waiw iFIT1
Notes of Haid; r , traatsjit
Attachments; . rTV4.v tState Keeogniiance; lUlnr T
Military Ca Sa; If!kv-:- '

do. Lxeeution; Iri;;Bonds; . m.A 1Negro Lfdo. Bill of Sale; SZtzxzl. HP
Any Blank wanted, and

.. . . : f - x.1

Officersof the Courts &t
sons reQTuru.s.-- - , 5
would do well to give U. A" CfT' I I--

w
are determined to e --Rf ju S

i . i i t I

important particulars ot tne traae it goes uacs as j

as 182. This period of twenty-Sv- e years the I

writer in the Merchant's Magazine has divided into
intervals oi live years, giving tue average tor eaen.
an 1 noting the rate of increase or decrease for each
country s e p :i ra tidy.

For tiie benefit of sucli cS our readers as do not ;

take II j;its Magazine, if such there be, we propose
in the present article to embody a few of its metre
imp )rr:uu statements, i ogive as it were a one:
but c mprehensivc synopsis of its leading features.

In twenty ears our average crop has increased
from 8 4 vOj bales to or nearly three
hundred fdd. t:.-:'j- : u :. i .

, ! . , -
1-- 25 to V:Z0 j.

, -

increase to be 27, OIL--
j

!

same tarn? the production ot all other countries has
only risen from 353,00') to 440.000 bales, having ab-
solutely declined in the last five years over 1G per
cent. In the first period of five years, the crop of
the United States constituted C8 per cent, of the
whole cotton growing world ; in the second. 74 : in
the third, 77: in the fourth, 80: in the fifth, 84.
per cent, oi the whole. The bags of American cot-
ton have increased. very much in weight. They are
now much larger than thosa of other countries, con-
sequently our advance has lxen much greater than
thesj figures indicate. Our planting friends have a
little to fear from the effects of foreign competition
in the cotton market, at least for a long time to
come.

In the e twenty-fiv- e years the deliveries to our
American manufactories have advanced 32-- percent,
viz: from 127,000 to 530.000; while in the same
time the advance in Great Britain has been only 12 )

percent., that is. from G"3.000 to 1,472,000. In
each one of t!iee periods our rate of progress has
b?en more than tfricc as rapid as hers ; and though
the absolute amount of our consumption is yet far
below that consumed by the English manufacturers.
yet in the l.vt five years our increase has been 170,-1)0- 0

bales, while theirs has been only 180.000. At
present our consumption is 27 per cent, of the Eng-
lish, while twenty years ago it was only 10 per cent.

France, during all this period, has remained near-
ly stationary. Twenty Tears ao her consumntion
was 2 7.000 bales -- now it is only 303.000. In the
last five years she has gone backwards, the decline
having amounted to 58.000 bale-- . From 1823 to
1S30 the deliveries to her m.muf.ictories were double
those of the United States : now they are 33 per
cent, less than ours. Hoi rank, compared with Great
IJritain, and with nearly every other country in
Europe, has also declined.

It nho appears from the article in Hunt's Maga-
zine that in Spain. Belgium. Holland, Germany, and
Kussia. the increase has been nearly as rapid a? in
the United States. In the last five" years their ad-
vance has been 40 per ecnt. ours 40 percent. Their
rank in the eouoa cousuming countries is yet low,
but their rapid progress will soon bring them to a
more important position. At present their consnrir
lion is 34 per cent, of that of Great Britain, and tne
time is no: far distant when, taken together, it will
equal hers.

Twenty years ago the comparative rank of the
United State, Great Britain, France- - and the rest of
the continent, was in proportion as the numbers 11.
55. 22 and 12;. in the. last five years the p-- r contaqe
of erch has been 10, 51, 13 and 17. !f France be
left cut of the comparison, the rank of each twenty
years ago was as 13, 10 and 17 : now it is as 21. 50
and 20.

Although Great Britain requires for her manufac
tories mora than half of all the cotton worked up in
Europe and America, the amount actually used by
her people, including all that is exported" to India
DritisH America. Australia, and all the colonial de-
pendencies of Great Britain, is less than the amount
usod m the United States. This has been shown to
he true for the last four years, and the present year,
although it exhibits an apparent decline in our home
consumption, forms no exception to this result. Theenlarged imports of.cottoa goods" imported into our
sea ports, compensate in part for the falling off in
the wants of oar factories.':

When we commenced cur abstract, "It was oar de-
sign to embody the'moro. striking statements in a
single-- editorial, but we arc admonished bv time and
sp.teo to defer further gleanings from "an articlewhich covers ten pages of the magazineevery para-
graph and line of which is crowded with Si facts
ami igures;' winch it would not be difficulty to ex-th- e
mnd into a volume without exhausting eitherJw; Ul im'Jsopiiy oi the subject. -

AVir Fori-- Day Booi.
A Tall Oxe. The Boston Traveller of Saturday,

. oi.joun oi a -- young man
seven feet fmir and and a half inches high, fifty-si- x
inches m circumference round the breast, and weiVh- -
uig uju Futtl5. in. I3 ;v cotciman. aged nineteen
bat for some ttme, past a resident of Neva Scotia. "

; .ept in this way till July rates for eih. Laa"


